ADOLESCENCE

wholly occupied, and there the woman stood, full half
of life neglected, and it seemed to my averted mind
sometimes that she was there clad and dignified and
divine, and sometimes Aphrodite shining and com-
manding, and sometimes that Venus who stoops and
allures.

This travel abroad seemed to have released a mul-
titude of things in my mind; the clear air, the beauty
of the sunshine, the very blue of the glaciers made
me feel my body and quickened all those disregarded
dreams. I saw the sheathed beauty of women's forms
all about me, in the cheerful waitresses at the inns,
in the pedestrians one encountered in the tracks, in
the chance fellow travellers at the hotel tables. " Con-
found it!" said I, and talked all the more zealously
of that greater England that was calling us.

I remember that we passed two Germans, an old
man and a tall fair girl, father and daughter, who were
walking down from Saas. She came swinging and
shining towards us, easy and strong. I worshipped
her as she approached.

"Gut Tag !" said Willersley, removing his hat.

"Morgen!" said the old man, saluting.

I stared stockishly at the girl, who passed with an
indifferent face.

That sticks in my mind as a picture remains in a
room, it has kept there bright and fresh as a thing
seen yesterday, for twenty years. . . .

I flirted hesitatingly once or twice with comely
serving girls, and was a little ashamed lest Willersley
should detect the keen interest I took in them, and
then as we came over the pass from Santa Maria
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